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other unfortunate "accidents/ such as minor looting,
take place In other battalions of the brigade at about
the same time, with the result that Major-General
Oliver Nugent, the newly appointed Divisional
Commander, begins to think one of his brigades Is
an undisciplined mob! As a matter of fact two of the
battalions were always much better than the other
two, although the men In all the battalions were
magnificent. There had been an absence of in-
tellectual and uniform training at the outset^ which
was often the case In the new armies. General
Nugent 5 taking the bull by the horns, assembles all
the officers of our brigade in a village schoolroom
where he delivers a strafe, not wholly deserved but
very good for us? which I shall always treasure In
my mind as the complete example of what can be
said by the powerful to the powerless In the shortest
space of time possible,, consistent with the regula-
tions of words and space for breathing, In the most
offensive, sarcastic and uncompromising manner
possible. During the harangue I fix my eyes, not to
a star but to two stars and a crown,, as our senior
Colonel Bernard, of the Indian Army, Is a full
colonel, senior in substantive rank to General
Nugent himself! The Colonel ?s face Is a study In
parchment, for the Indian sun had tanned and
crinkled his skin as Is only possible after thirty-
three years in the tropics. At last the sentence is
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